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only shelter itself beneath a stony crust of insen-
sibility, while the faculties of animal life remained
entire. In this state, the voice of the preacher thun-
dered remorselessly, but unavailingly, upon her ears.
The infant, during the latter portion of her ordeal,
pierced the air with its wailings and screams; she
strove to hush it, mechanically, but seemed scarcely
to sympathize with its trouble. With the same hard
demeanour, she was led back to prison, and vanished
from the public gaze within its iron-clamped portal.
It was whispered, by those who peered after her, that
the scarlet letter threw a lurid gleam along the dark pas-
sage-way of the interior.

IV.  THE INTERVIEW

After her return to the prison, Hester Prynne was
found to be in a state of nervous excitement that de-
manded constant watchfulness, lest she should perpe-
trate violence on herself, or do some half-frenzied mis-
chief to the poor babe. As night approached, it proving
impossible to quell her insubordination by rebuke or
threats of punishment, Master Brackett, the jailer,
thought fit to introduce a physician. He described him
as a man of skill in all Christian modes of physical
science, and likewise familiar with whatever the savage
people could teach, in respect to medicinal herbs and
roots that grew in the forest To say the truth, there was
much need of professional assistance, not merely for
Hester herself, but still more urgently for the child;
who, drawing its sustenance from the maternal bosom,
seemed to have drank in with it all the turmoil, the
anguish, and despair, which pervaded the mother's
system. It now writhed in convulsions of pain, and was
a forcible type, in its little frame, of the moral agony
which Hester Prynne had borne throughout the day.